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Sacred Heart Statue 





This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base fo1 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. . One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


SES Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc, 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





Cause of Pius X is 


London — The newly appointed 
secretary, for English-speaking 
countries, of the postulation of 
Pope Pius X, the Rev. John Car- 
roll-Abbing, is directing an inten- 
sified nation-wide effort to secure 
the speedy beatification of the 
saintly Pontiff.’ He is inviting all 
colleges, religious houses, religious 


Pushed in England 


ganizations to swell the volume of 
petitions asking Pope Pius XI to 
beatify his predecessor. 

“Even now, 23 years after the 
death of Pope Pius X,” says 
Father Carroll-Abbing, “his per- 
sonality seems to be more alive 
and exercising a greater influence 
over the lives of thousands than it 











societies, parishes, and parish or- | did in his lifetime.” 
This news item appeared in THE REGISTER (Denver), September 12, 1937. 


“I read your book with great interest. I am confident that The 
White Knight ‘will not only give our children a great love for Pope 
Pius X but also will inspire them with the desire to cultivate in their 
own lives the ‘boyhood virtues that contribute so much to the saintly 
character of the beloved hero of your beautiful book.” — Rev. Richard 
Quinlan, diocesan supervisor of schools, Boston, Mass. 

We have just published this book on Pope Pius X. It has 220 
pages bound in stiff linen covers, beautifully embossed in three colors. 
An ideal gift book. 

Because so many people are interested in the beatification of Pope 
Pius X, and to spread a knowledge of his life, wé offer six copies of 
the book for $1.00 each. Single copy, $1.25. 


Ca Please Order From: 
CATHOLIC LIBRARY SERVICE 
382 Robert Street Book Dept. St. Paul, Minn. 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 

_ at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, Authorized July 17, 1918. 











Two Gifts in One 





A Rare and Precious Premium 


offered for NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 
to “TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY” 


cI”) 





IVE “Tabernacle and Purgatory” as « CHRISTMAS GIFT to 
your friends and relatives, and obtain a SCHEYERN CROSS 
for each new subscription! These crosses may also be used 

as gifts to the same persons or to others. 

Never could you give a more WORTH WHILE GIFT, — for 
the twelve issues of the magazine will themselves bring joy and 
comfort each month, as well as real spiritual instruction, and who 
can tell what good may be accomplished by the devout use of the 
Scheyern Cross? For only $1.00 you secure a truly worthy gift — 
really TWO GIFTS IN ONE. 

The Scheyern crosses have been most deeply appreciated by 
our dear friends and readers who realize how precious they are 
as mementoes of the true Cross of Christ. Remarkable favors 
have been obtained by their devout use. The following is but one 
of many which could be cited: — 

Chicago, Ill.: “A great favor was obtained after we received our 
Scheyern Cross. We gave it to a brother-in-law who has been suffer- 
ing for years with pain in his head, with consequent dizzy spells, and 
nothing seemed to help him. He rubbed the cross on his forehead and 
felt better at once, and since then he has not had pain nor the dizzy 


spells. He is not a Catholic but says the cross helped him where 
medicine could not. Now he wears the cross all the time.” 


cI”) 


The Scheyern crosses, which we offer ONLY AS PREMIUMS 
for new subscriptions to ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” or for renewal 
premiums, are a replica of the particle of the true Cross venerated 
at Scheyern, Germany; they have been touched and blessed with 
the relic, and also endowed with the Papal indulgence, so that on 
certain feasts a plenary indulgence may be gained. The crosses are 
2 inches in length and are in the form of a Patriarchal cross — 
having two cross bars. The crosses are mounted on an attractive 
card which gives a brief history of the cross, together with prayers 
to be recited. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Mundelein, Illinois 





Qur Sincere 
Christmas Wish 
To All 
Our Dear Readers 


Orr Tre 


May the Infant desus 
bless you, 

May His tiny hands 
caress you 


Through a happy aaa 


May His tender love 
sohall so 
“May His Sacred Heart 


eer held you 
As His friends moat dear. 


May His Mother eer 
defend you, 

May her loving care 
attend you, 

On your earthly way. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 


Tucson, Arizona 












































Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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Advent Yearnings 





NCE more we stand on the threshold of Advent, — 
that season of holy hope and expectation, of mingled 
joy and earnest preparation for the coming of the 
Savior. In spirit we go back to the long ago, when the 
world, groaning beneath the burden of sin and sighing 
in the exile of Adam’s banishment, raised pleading 
hands heavenward for the coming of the Promised One. 

When we are awaiting the arrival of one much beloved and 
desired, our hearts thrill with joyful expectation, and the intensity 
of our longing increases as the moment of arrival draws nearer. In 
a similar manner does Holy Church await the coming of the Savior 
during the weeks of Advent. And the nearer the approach of 
Christmas, the more burning and intense are her expressions of ardent 
longing. 

On the seven days preceding the Vigil of Christmas, as if unable 
longer to endure the suspense of waiting, the Bride of Christ expresses 
her longing in a series of sublime petitions, imploring Him to come 
without delay and accomplish the mystery of the Redemption. These 
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are the so-called “O Antiphons,” sung with joyful solemnity before 
and after the Magnificat at Vespers. They are majestic invocations 
of the Savior, in which the longings of the faithful of all times are 
touchingly expressed. Truly, among all the prayers which the Church 
places upon our lips during the ecclesiastical year, there are few more 
sublime or appealing than these burning sighs addressed to our Savior 
at the approach of the anniversary of His birth. And although for 
us He is no longer the Messiah promised, but the Messiah given, the 
Church takes us back in spirit to the time when the Redeemer was yet 
to come. She wishes thus to show us that the spirit of preparation, of 
hope and longing, of prayer and penance, is just as necessary now 
as it was before His coming, if we are to profit by the graces of our 
Redemption. She wishes also to awaken in us a deeper appreciation 
of His presence with us in the Blessed Sacrament and to inflame our 
hearts with greater love, so that He may take full possession of them 
when He comes to us in our Christmas Communion. 


First Antiphon — “O Sapientia!” 


O Wisdom, who proceedest from the mouth of the Most High. reaching 
from end to end mightily, and sweetly disposing all things: Come and teach 
us the way of prudence. 


“The only wholesome wisdom is the wisdom that is from God,” 
says St. Bernard. In these times of mental, moral and social confusion, 
so like the times which preceded the coming of our Savior, we, too, 
may well cry out to Him, who is the Divine Wisdom, to come and 
teach us the way of prudence. Human wisdom, alas! has led many 
far astray from the God of Love, to whose manger-throne the star of 
Bethlehem guided the Wise Men by its peaceful rays. Above the 
darkness and doubt of human understanding, limited by the narrow 
bounds of time and space, the infinite wisdom of God extends from 
eternity to eternity. From His all-seeing eye the future can hide no 
secrets, for all times are present to Him and He searches even the 
inmost recesses of human hearts. 

We, too, alas! have often strayed from the path of righteousness, 
blinded by the false ‘light of worldliness and of our own reason! 
Often have we rebelled when trials and sufferings came upon us, 
forgetting that they were a part of the designs of Infinite Wisdom in 
our regard. Let us beg for light from on high during this time of 
preparation for Christmas, for we need much light to lead a God- 
pleasing life. In the crib of Bethlehem we shall find Incarnate 
Wisdom, veiled beneath the form of a poor, weak child. But this little 
Child bears the world in His tiny hands, and governs all its, destinies. 
Let us implore Him to show us what is most pleasing to Him and 
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to grant us the grace always.to fulfil His good pleasure. 

O Eternal Wisdom, which nowhere. sheds: such. tight as inthe 
Adorable Sacrament of the Altar —.that blessed Mystery..which is the 
incarnation continued and communicated at all.times\to all men! Be 
Thou blessed for this amiable Sacrament, which gives Thee to.us entire, 
which makes Thee our Brother, our Father, our Friend, the.Companion 
of our earthly pilgrimage, our Bread of life eternal... O Wisdom-of 
the Father, Living Bread that hast descerided from heaven, come 
speedily to us, that we may be-enlightened by Thy light and by that 
prudence which leads to eternal salvation! 


Second Antiphon — “O Adonai!’ 


O Adonai, and Leader of the house of Israel! who didst appear to Moses 
in the fire of the burning bush, and didst give him the iaw on’ Sinai: Come 
and redeem us by Thy outstretched arm, 


Adonai was a title of profound,.reverence sae by the people 
of the Old Law to the Most High, and indicates here the Divinity.of 
the expected Savior. Wonderful were the ways by. which God led the 
chosen people of Israel through the idolatry of Egypt on their way-to 
the Promised Land. With fatherly..care, patience and goodness He 
supplied for their bodily needs in the wilderness; but He: was: still 
more solicitous for their eternal welfare. To guide. their: souls safely 
through temptation and sin, He gave to: Moses, their leader, the Divine 
Law which was to serve as a guide to their eternal home... 

We, too, are pilgrims, — pilgrims on the way to the Promised 
Land of heaven. We, too, must struggle against many enemies and 
pass through many perils ere we reach our blessed goal. : God in His 
goodness has sent His own Divine Son to be our leader and our guide 
on the way of salvation. The little Child for whose coming we are 
preparing is the same Lord and God who appeared to Moses in the 
burning bush. He is the same Lord and Master who gave to Moses the 
ten commandments on Mount Sinai,, amidst thunder and lightning. 
Now He comes to us as a weak, helpless child, to bring us. gifts far 
more precious than those He once gave to the Israelites; for we are 
the chosen people of the New Law. Instead of the burning bush, which 
though set on fire was not consumed, our Savior brings us His own 
love-glowing Heart which unceasingly burns for us with a love that 
is never exhausted, never diminished, never consumed. . He brings 
us the law of grace and love, not amidst thunder and lightning, but 
in the mild light of the stable of Bethlehem.: He stretches forth His 
little arms to draw us back from the abyss of sin, — those same Divine 
arms which will one day be stretched upon the Cross to. consummate 
the work of our redemption. 
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O Adonai, Lord of lords! Under the veils of the Sacred Host 
Thou dost remain the Guide and the mysterious Leader of our souls. 
No longer dost Thou reveal Thyself in the pomp of majesty and glory 
which ‘surrounded Thee on Mt. Sinai, and which made Moses tremble 
on approaching the burning bush. Here Thou dost reveal only the 
infinite tenderness of Thy love. Under the mysterious cloud of the 
Sacrament, Thou dost continue to conduct the children of the Church 
through the desert of this life toward the Promised Land of eternity. 
O Adonai, grant that we may ever follow Thee with unfailing fidelity! 


Third Antiphon — “O Radix Jesse!” 


O Root of Jesse! who standest as the ensign of the people, before whom 
kings shall not open their lips, to whom the nations shall pray: Come and 
deliver us; tarry now no longer. 

The Redeemer who is to come is not only God, as the first two 
antiphons proclaim, but also man —a descendant of the royal family 
of David, the son of Jesse. In an act of unspeakable condescension 
and love, He lowers Himself to our human nature, becoming our 
brother, like to us in all things, sin excepted. He appears as a little 
child, weeping in Bethlehem’s crib. Nevertheless, He is still the highest 
King and Lord, before whom the great and mighty ones of this world 
must remain silent; He is still the almighty and benevolent Lord to 
whom all nations of the earth must raise suppliant hands. 

He comes to lead us to eternal bliss and happiness, for He Himself 
has said: “I am the way” (John xiv. 6). He is Himself the royal 
ensign in whose shadow we must combat; He will teach us the way 
of salvation and lead us in the path of virtue and holiness by the 
example of His own human life. 

All mankind may be said to follow either of two standards: that 
of Jesus Christ, our sovereign Lord and Leader, or that of Lucifer, 
the mortal enemy of souls. Jesus calls all men to range themselves 
under His standard; He sincerely wishes our sanctification, our 
salvation, our temporal happiness and eternal bliss. He demands of 
those who enlist under His banner that they love Him with their whole 
hearts, that they renounce Satan, the world, and all the sinful lusts 
of the flesh, and for their own good, fight incessantly against His and 
their own enemies. Satan, on the contrary, is bent on mankind’s 
destruction, and employs every art to ensnare and ruin souls. 

Each one of us must decide either in favor of Christ or in favor 
of Satan. No one can remain neutral and look on at the great conflict 
without taking part one way or the other; for our Lord Himself has 
said: “He that is not with Me is against Me, and he that gathereth not 
with Me, scattereth” (Luke xi. 23). 
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O Root of Jesse, Immaculate Host! Thou art the spotless Standard 
raised in the bosom of the Church, under whose shadow the faithful 
will combat and take shelter; Thou art the pledge of our hope in. the 
conflict of life. We raise our eyes to Thee, for in Thee we place\al . 
our trust. Let not the false standards of Satan and the world lead 
us astray from Thee. “Bella premunt hostilia— Our foes press on 
from every side!” By Thy sacred Body and Blood, O Lord, deliver 
us from our enemies. . 

Fourth Antiphon — “O Clavis David!” 

O Key of David and Sceptre of the house of Israel! who openest, and 
no man shutteth; who shuttest, and no man openeth: Come and lead the 
captive from prison, sitting in darkness and in the shadow of death. 

This antiphon likewise points to the sacred humanity of the coming 
Redeemer. He is called Key and Sceptre because these are the symbols 
of royal sovereignty, for He exercises all authority in heaven and on 
earth. He is the Divine Lord and Master to whom alone belongs 
the right of unlocking the secret chambers of our hearts and searching 
our inmost thoughts and desires. He is the King of Love, to whom 
alone belongs the right of reigning supreme over our souls. 

The Savior for whose coming we are preparing is our future 
Judge. Those to whom He opens the gates of heaven will be saved 
forever; those whom He excludes from heavenly glory will be excluded 
for all eternity. If we are not in His friendship, let us hasten to be 
reconciled with this all-knowing and all-powerful «Judge ‘during: the 
holy Advent time; for it is not the sceptre of His justice but that. 
of His goodness and mercy which He wields on His manger-throne. 

During our mortal life, our soul is imprisoned in the cell of our 
body, and we must humbly bear this captivity till the hand of God 
Himself severs the fetters in death. But there is another captivity by 
which we are fettered without being aware of it: it is the captivity 
of our self-love, our self-will and our love of ease. We are so blind 
that we do not perceive our faults and imperfections, our weaknesses 
and evil inclinations. Let us beg our Divine Savior to show them 
to us by the light of His grace, and to deliver us from their captivity. 

O Key of David, Jesus in the Eucharist! Through this Adorable 
Sacrament Thou dost give us access to the Divinity itself and to the 
store-house of all Thy treasures. By that mysterious key which is 
called Thy love, Thou dost will to enter into our hearts. Thou couldst 
indeed force an entrance, for all power has been given Thee, but Thou 
dost deign to knock and to wait until we ourselves open unto Thee. 
Thou dost not desire a forced homage, but the free and spontaneous 
gift of our hearts. And therefore Thou dost wait, O God, who hast 
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no need of us and our goods, — wait until Thy little feeble creatures 
who stand in need of everything, deign to open unto Thee. Oh, the 
Divine patience of Thy waiting love! No longer, O Jesu Hostia, 
shall we withhold our hearts from Thee. 


Fifth Antiphon — “‘O Oriens!’’ 

O Orient, splendor of eternal light and Sun of Justice, come and en- 
lighten them that sit in darkness and in the shadow of death. 

By the beautiful title of “Orient,” the coming Savior is invoked 
as.a rising,.light which will illumine the world by its Divine rays. 
Zachary, the father of John the Baptist, calls Him “The Orient from 
on high,” in contrast to earthly luminaries which seem to rise from 
the: depths of the ocean. The heavenly star, Jesus Christ, comes down 
to us from the heights of heaven, from the bosom of His Father. In 
His Divinity He is called the “splendor of eternal light,” for He is 
of the same essence as His Heavenly Father; and in His sacred hu- 
manity He is styled the “Sun of Justice,” for it is through His human 
nature that the splendor of His Divinity is communicated to us. In 
Him alone,'from Him alone, and through Him alone is truth, salvation 
and ‘life. As the planets in the firmament revolve around the sun, 
receiving from it light, heat and power, so also around Jesus, the 
Eternal Sun of Justice, all our souls circle, receiving from Him all 
graces of life and salvation. His Divine Redeemer-Heart, the seat of 
all virtues:and the source of all graces, is in very truth the Sun of 
Justice, the sun and center of our spiritual life. 

By the grace of God, we are so happy as to live in the light of 
the true Faith. The sanctifying sun of the Savior-Heart casts its rays 
over all the: occurrences of our lives. But there are millions of souls 
who have'not received this grace, who are still “sitting in darkness 
and in the shadows of death.” These souls are our brothers and 
sisters; we must not be indifferent toward their unhappy state. The 


Divine Heart of Jesus longs to save them all and to make them happy. 


Daily, yes,: hourly, He invites us from the tabernacle to take part in 
the work of saving souls by prayer, work, sacrifice and suffering. 

O Orient, Sun of the Eucharist! Night hangs over the world and 
darkness grows more profound. We thank Thee for becoming, in the 
Host, the Sun of the Church and of our souls. Thou alone canst truly 
say: “I am-ihe Light of the world.” As before the creation of light 
the universe was in frightful chaos, so without the Blessed Eucharist 
the: world:of souls would be plunged in darkness and despair. O 
sweet Sun of the Eucharist, shed Thy glowing rays over all hearts so 
that all may be brought under Thy Divine influence. And grant that 
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we ourselves may never close our eyes to Thy dazzling splendors, nor 
our hearts to Thy life-giving rays. 


Sixth Antiphon — “O Rex Gentium!” 


O King of nations and their Desired One, and the Corner-stone that 
makest both one: Come and save man whom Thou didst form out of the 
slime of the earth! 


The Savior is truly a King, not only as the Son of the King of 
heaven and earth, but also because in His human nature He. was 
descended from a royal family. But He is not an earthly king, sur- 
rounded by the splendor of exterior majesty and power such as. the 
Jews imagined He would be. His kingdom is not of this world, but 
extends over the spiritual realm of pure and humble hearts. The proud 
Jerusalem, immersed in worldliness, did not recognize its Messiah- 
King; but the simple shepherds and the humble Wise Men found Him 
and received His blessing. 

Not only is our Savior the King, but He is also the “desired” of 
nations. Ever since the fall of Adam, the hearts of the faithful — of 
all those of a good will — have been filled with ardent longing for 
Him. We, too, should be filled with an ardent longing for Jesus, 
especially during this time of preparation for Christmas, and rejoice 
at His coming in the form of a sweet, loving child. From the royal 
throne of the crib He wishes to reign over all hearts. 

As a corner-stone unites the two walls of a building, so our Savior 
united the Jews and the Gentiles, hitherto at enmity with each other,. 
into one people of God through His Holy Church. He is the corner-- 
stone upon which rests the whole sacred edifice of the. Church, andi 
against which the powers of hell are broken and crushed. He is like- 
wise the corner-stone which unites the hearts of the faithful. 

The Son of God became a son of Adam, to save His creatures 
whom He made from the clay of the earth. He, the good Creator, 
knows our weak frame and has sympathy with our poor human nature, 
which often strives to accomplish heroic deeds but is hindered by 
human weakness from carrying them into execution. Let us sincerely 
and humbly lay bare our miseries and our weaknesses before the Divine: 
Babe in the crib. Gladly will He assist us by His all-powerful grace. 

O King of Nations, O Jesu Hostia! Reign by Thy Sacrament of 
Love! In the Holy Eucharist Thou art become the mysterious bond 
of union which unites all souls, all nations, — the Divine Center of 
all loving hearts. Though Thy royal majesty is concealed under the 
humble veils of the Host, we recognize Thee and offer Thee our lowly 
homage of adoration. May we never withdraw from the loving sway 
of Thy Divine Kingship over our souls! 
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Seventh Antiphon — “O Emmanuel!” 

O Emmanuel, our King and Lawgiver, the Expectation and Savior of 
nations: Come and save us, O Lord, our God! 

This last antiphon sums up, in one outburst of fervent longing, 
all the titles and invocations applied to the coming Savior. He is 
called Emmanuel — that is, “God-with-us,” — because He assumed our 
human nature and “dwelt amongst us,” as the Evangelist says. This 
name signifies all the love of the Father, who gave us His only-begotten 
Son, and all the love of the Son, who willingly offered Himself as a 
sacrifice for us. 

Our Emmanuel is at the same time our King and our Lawgiver, 
for, having left the glory of heaven and become man for us, He has 
a sacred right to reign over us, a sacred right to impose His law upon 
us. But it is not a hard yoke which He imposes. He Himself assures 
us: “My yoke is sweet and My burden light” (Matt. xi. 30). 

In answer to our fervent plea, “Come and save us!” our Savior 
answers with loving readiness: “Ecce venio! — Behold, I come!” 
(Hebr. x. 7.) All the hardships, all the sacrifices and sufferings, all 
the humiliations and pains that awaited Him from the crib to the 
Cross, were known to Him. Yet with the greatest willingness and joy 
He spoke His Ecce venio. 

He who has become our Redeemer at so great a cost has a right 
to the undivided love and the total surrender of our hearts. Is it not 
fitting, then, that we, too, say our “Ecce venio” every morning as we 
kneel for a brief lifting of our hearts to God before commencing our 
daily labors? — “Ecce venio — Behold, I come, my Lord and my 
God, to do Thy holy will, and to accept for love of Thee all the 
duties, labors, sacrifices, hardships and sufferings this day may bring.” 
If we thus offered ourselves daily to Him with our whole heart, with 
what love and joy would not the Divine Child come into our hearts 
on Christmas morning! With what graces, peace and happiness would 
He not fill our souls! 

O Emmanuel, God-with-us in the Blessed Sacrament! Be Thou 
blessed for having instituted the Holy Eucharist in order to continue 
Thy presence among us till the end of time, and to perpetuate to us 
the blessings of Thy Redemption! Nowhere art Thou God-with-us so 
truly as in this Sacrament, which gives Thee entirely to each soul. 
As Thou dost remain in the Eucharist with us and for us, so we 
ought to live with Thee, for Thee, in Thee and by Thee. Oh, make 
our souls realize their need of Thee, and draw them to Thyself by 
the irresistible attractions of Thy love. O Babe of Bethlehem, our 
Emmanuel, come and take up Thy abode in: our hearts! 














The Mystery of God’s Love 





|| S THE Feast of Christ’s Nativity draws us once more to 
the feet of our Infant Savior and renews in our hearts 
the incomparable joys of the Mystery of the Incarnation, 
we are overcome by a sense of the excessive love of 
God for us manifested in this sacred mystery, and urged 
to give Him our hearts’ full affection in return. “O 
Divine Child,” we exclaim with St. Bernard, “the more 
Thou abasest Thyself, the dearer Thou art to my heart. 
Yes, the stable, the crib, the straw, the swaddling clothes, the little 
members of Thy Body and Thy tears— all are heralds of Thy love; 
for Thy love has drawn Thee to the stable, bedded Thee on straw and 
wrapped Thee in swaddling clothes, and the hard circumstances of 
Thy birth have caused Thee to weep.” 

Truly, at the crib of Bethlehem all Christian generations mingle 
their sweet tears of consolation and blend their canticles of grateful 
love. And their sentiments are those of the great St. Anselm, as they 
pour out their hearts in loving colloquy: “When we were still Thy 
enemies, O Lord, and the death of sin exercised its reign over Thy 
all-abounding mercy, Thou didst look down from Thy dwelling on high 
into this vale of misery and tears. And although Thou wert the Son 
of God, equal to the Father and the Holy Ghost, eternal, of the same 
essence with Them, dwelling in inaccessible light, and sustaining all 
things by Thy almighty word, Thou didst not disdain to lower Thy 
majesty to this abode of our mortality so that there Thou mightest 
Thyself taste and feel our misery and restore us to glory. It was 
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beneath Thy love to send one of Thy cherubim or seraphim or any 
one of Thy angels to accomplish the work of our salvation. Thou 
Thyself didst deign to come down to us, at the command of Thy 
Father, whose excessive love we have experienced through Thee. Thou 
hast not come to change our abode, but to grant us Thy presence by 
means of Thy Flesh. Thou didst descend from the royal throne of 
Thy sublime: glory to the bosom of an humble maiden, sealed by the 
vow of virginity. In her holy womb the inexplicable power of the 
Holy Ghost wrought Thy conception as well as Thy birth in true 
human nature,.so that neither the majesty of Thy Divinity nor the 
integrity of Thy Mother’s virginity suffered any injury. 

“O most loving, O most admirable clemency! Thou, O God of 
immeasurable glory, hast not disdained to become a ‘despicable worm’ ; 
Thou, the Lord of all, didst wish to appear as a servant among ser- 
vants. It was not enough for Thee to be our Father, Thou didst 
deign also to be our Brother. And Thou, the Lord of all things, who 
hast need of nothing, didst not shrink from tasting from the very 
moment of Thy birth, the inconvenience of the most abject poverty. 
As -holy Scripture. says, when Thou wert born Thou didst have no 
place prepared for Thee; neither didst Thou have a cradle to receive 
Thy tender limbs, but Thou wert laid in a miserable crib in an unclean 
stable. Thou. who dost encompass the earth with Thy hand, wert 
wrapped in swathing bands. Thy resting place, the crib, wast lent 
to. Thee by irrational animals...” 


| The Divine Babe Teaches by Example 
What was it that induced the Son of God to be born in such 


poverty, such abjection and suffering, and even in His tenderest infancy 
to be surrounded with such misery? It was “for us men and for our 
salvation,” as the Nicene Creed tells: us; it was His love and tender 
mercy toward us. poor children’ of men that urged Him to this act of 
unspeakable condescension. He came to take upon Himself the guilt 
and, punishment of our sins, and for this reason He began at once, 
by the ‘sufferings of His holy body, to atone for the guilt of mankind, 
whose Redeemer He was destined to be. 

He. wished to be born in poverty, in a stable, to be placed on a 
hard bed of straw, wrapped in. poor swaddling clothes, stripped of 
everything, poorer than the poorest children of men, to do penance 
for our sins and to teach us not to be attached to the things of earth, 
nor to neglect the care and salvation of our souls in striving for earthly 
possessions.. He wished, by His example, to teach those who are rich 
not to place. their happiness in their riches, but to be poor in spirit 
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in the midst of their possessions and to use their wealth for the honor 
of God and the good of their neighbor. And the poor He wished to 
comfort in their poverty and to teach them to bear their privations 
for love of Him who became poor for love of them. 

“Be consoled, be consoled,” exclaims St. Anselm, “you who grow 
up in poverty, for the Lord is with you as the poorest of the poor. 
He does not rest in a comfortable bed in a luxurious home, for He 
is not to be found among those who live in luxury. And you who are 
rich, why do you boast of miserable things, of a silk and embroidered 
couch, when the King of kings preferred to honor the poor by His bed 
of straw?” 

But Jesus suffered the discomfort of the hard bed of straw and 
the cold, miserable stable not only to do penance for our sins and to 
draw our hearts from the fleeting things of earth, but also to induce us 
to renounce all sensuality, all inordinate striving for ease and pleasure, 
and to exercise more zeal for the salvation of souls. He became the 
most miserable of the miserable, despised and rejected by men, 
despoiled of His Divine glory and majesty, to teach us to renounce 
our inordinate striving after the honor and esteem of the world, to 
conquer our pride and to learn from Him true meekness and humility 
of heart. Thus the humble circumstances of our Savior’s birth should 
be for us a strong admonition to renounce and battle against our 
threefold concupiscence: the concupiscence of the flesh, the concu- 
piscence of the eyes and the pride of life. Shall our hearts. be deaf 
to the touching sermon which the Infant Jesus addresses to us from 
the throne of His crib? Shall we be indifferent toward His holy 
example? Shall we continue to set our hearts upon the things which 
He rejected and despised? Oh, no; the sight of the Son of God, poor, 
suffering and despised for love of us shall be an incentive to us to 
become poor in spirit, humble of heart, and ready to endure trials 
and sufferings patiently. 

If the thought of our past carelessness and ingratitude fills us 
with fear as we reflect upon the excessive love which God revealed 
to us at Bethlehem, let us turn with confidence to Mary, the Mother 
of our Savior. She, who, as a pure virgin, had the happiness of giving 
Him to the world, of carrying Him in her arms and pressing Him 
to her heart in motherly bliss, she will teach us to surrender ourselves 
to His love and to love Him with all our hearts in return. She will 
obtain for us the grace to become more and more like to her Divine 
Son in His holy life, to profit by the graces which He offers to us so 
abundantly, and thus attain the bliss of heaven which He purchased 
for us at the price of so much humiliation and suffering. 
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Heaven Stoops to Garth in the Grotto of Bethlehem 


—™_— — 


What rapture must have filled the hearts of Mary and Joseph as they 
gazed upon the smiling features of the new-born Babe, and adored in His 
frail Person the Eternal Son of God! Surely the poor grotto — yes, earth 
itself — must have faded from their sight, to give way to the vision of 
heaven. For was not the court of heaven there in the grotto, where the 
Heavenly Father bent over His only-begotten Son, and the Holy Spirit, 
inseparably united to both, contemplated the Masterpiece of His creation? 
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The Lord is Nigh 


Thoughts for Holy Communion on the Feast of 
the Nativity. 


OR the God-loving soul, this earth can hold no greater 
bliss, no joy more full than that experienced at the 
time of Holy Communion, when the Lord of Hosts is 
not merely “nigh,” but when He condescends to come 
to dwell within the very heart and soul of the communi- 
cant. By means of Holy Communion, the Mystery 
of the Incarnation finds its realization in our hearts, 

as it is renewed upon all the altars of the world in the holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass. For was not the life of Jesus one solemn Holy Mass 

which began in lowliness in the crib and ended with the Sacrifice on 

Mt. Calvary? 

Upon the altar, the Divinity of our Savior seems to disappear, 
giving preference to the hidden humanity of our Lord, just as during 
His earthly life the personal union of the Word with the human nature 
was hidden from all. Hosts of angels surround the altar and contem- 
plate in wonder this manner of His coming to us, which is even more 
mysterious than that of Bethlehem; nowhere are our souls so near 
and in so true and constant a union with the heavenly spirits as at 
the foot of the altar. Adoring angels are present in countless numbers; 
the seraphim hover above this new Bethlehem in loving contemplation, 
invisible powers surround us, and all the saints serve as our mediators. 
If the angels, those noble, perfect beings, are penetrated with such 
great reverence in the presence of God, with what deep humility should 
not we, miserable creatures, be filled upon our entrance into the temple 
of the Lord! If men are moved to show the utmost respect and 
reverence to an earthly prince, how much more should not we be filled 
with awe when we behold our God who lowers Himself to the abase- 
ment of the altar? With what reverence should we not greet the 
supreme Lord who is reborn in our hearts in Holy Communion? 

The nearer the time of His birth approached, the more ardently 
did Jesus long to appear upon this earth; the nearer the moment of 
Holy Communion approaches, the more tenderly does He invite us to 
come to Him. The world offered Him a crib and He accepted it 
because He desired to share our misery. ‘Now that He wishes to enter 
into our hearts, He once more chooses the lowest place. - Let us, then, 
offer Him our heart as a cradle, let us clothe Him, as it were, with 
the spiritual swaddling clothes of virtues, and in doing so, our own 
hearts will be filled with hope and love. Fervent love betrays itself 
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more by deeds and glances than by words. The silence of Jesus in 
the crib is the most eloquent proof of His love. Did we but understand 
that love, how we should long to love Him in return! Did we but 
understand that humility is the best means to acquire a better 
understanding of His presence in the Blessed Sacrament, even as the 
great sacrifice of reconciliation between God and men began in the 
lowliness of the crib. “O Jesus, our Redeemer-King, we wish to abase 
ourselves in order to be near Thee; assist us to acquire a greater 
humility when Thou comest into our hearts in Holy Communion to 
continue Thy great work of reconciliation.” 

“The Word was made Flesh,” says St. John in his Gospel; but 
upon the altar He assumes the still more humble form of bread. In 
giving us Jesus, God wishes to draw us up to the eternal vision of His 
Son. Could He have raised us higher, or is there another proof of His 
love that could compare with this? 

His Mystical Re-Birth in Our Hearts 

As we must be humble to understand the hidden greatness of the 
crib, so we must be mortified to taste its joys. Jesus Christ will not 
be born in a faint-hearted soul who wavers in His service, who does 
not have the courage to “go to Bethlehem” during the roughest time 
of the year, in the night; that is, a soul who does not have the courage 
of his convictions, who refuses to bring sacrifices, to practice silence, 
watchfulness over himself, and self-denial. Still more, we must be 
poor to see the treasures of the crib. The world bears this treasure 
without knowing it, and could there be a greater misfortune than not to 
know Jesus? Only a few souls know how to find Him in the taberna- 
cle, because only a few watch and pray while awaiting His coming 
on the altar, and in union with the adoring angels admire the wonder- 
ful condescension of the Lord. Let us be of the faithful few! let us 
in spirit enter the stable with purity, simplicity, joy and love, and 
there we shall be brought closer to heaven through the Heart of the 
Divine Child, as we are in very truth when He descends to the lowli- 
ness of our hearts. Let us whisper to Him: “O Divine Babe, our God, 
Thou grantest us the grace to hearken to the song of the angels which 
calls us also to come to Thee with the happy shepherds.” And if, at 
the Sacred Banquet, we cannot see the Babe in the crib, we still are 
nourished with His Sacred Body and Blood. We can say of the 
Tabernacle what St. Bernard said of Bethlehem, that it is a “house 
of bread,” where Jesus offers us in person the Bread of Angels. The 
ardent St. Paul invited all Christians to “come to the altar with a holy 
joy because the Lord is nigh.” This invitation, O Jesus, captivates 
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our hearts, for we wish for nothing but to be received by Thee, to 
banish from our hearts all that is displeasing to Thee, that Thou may- 
est vouchsafe to come into our hearts, so that, closely united with 
Thee, we may praise the Father, whose omnipotence invisibly fills 
the earth with His glory and majesty. 


Mary will Supply for Our Spiritual Poverty 


Let us beg of the Blessed Virgin, the spotless Mother of the 
Divine Babe, to grant us somewhat of her ardent longing to receive 
Jesus into our hearts, even as she longed to behold Him, the Desired 
of nations. Let us yearn to behold Him with the eyes of faith, even 
as she beheld Him with her bodily eyes in the stable, and then let 
that longing rise to the throne of God in the form of fervent petitions 
that all mankind may be drawn to Jesus in the tabernacle, to know 
and love Him. Let us turn to the holy Child, whom with faith we 
contemplate in the Sacred Host, and say to Him: “O Jesus, Heavenly 
Babe, we beg of Thee to supply what is wanting to our faith, humility 
and love in Thy holy presence, by the virtues of thy holy Mother at 
the time of Thy birth; look upon her immaculate Heart which loved 
Thee perfectly. We offer Thee her adoration, and as Thou didst 
sanctify the Heart of Thy Mother, sanctify ours also, that they may 
become worthy dwelling places for Thee.” 

As we kneel in spirit close beside the crib with our Heavenly 
Mother, let us adore her holy Child in His lowly abasement and believe 
that He is the God of all might and majesty. Let us heed the advice 
of St. Francis de Sales to “rob Him of a few of His tiny tears to 
purify our unworthy hearts.” Let us beg of Him to penetrate our cold 
hearts through and through with His spirit, so that He may dwell in 
us not only in our hearts but also in our words and deeds. Let us 
strive to enter into the innermost thoughts of that Divine Heart which 
beat within the breast of the tiny Babe, as it beats no less truly within 
the narrow confines of the Sacred Host. And as He comes to us in 
Holy Communion on the blessed feast of His Nativity, let us ponder 
well the beautiful words of the prophet Isaias: “A Child is born to 
us, and a Son is given to us, and the government is upon His shoulder. 
And His Name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, God, the Mighty, 
the Father of the world to come, the Prince of Peace” (Is. ix. 6). 
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COMMUNION DEVOTIONS IN UNION WITH MARY — contains 
a Mass devotion and three groups of Communion prayers, composed in the 
spirit of Blessed DeMontfort, 64 pages. 5¢ each; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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And a Little Child Shall Lead Them 


T WAS Christmas eve —a clear, frosty evening with 
myriads of twinkling stars sparkling in a cloudless sky. 
The crisp crunch of snow beneath hurrying feet was 
lost in the gay laughter and banter that came up from 
the passing crowds. Happy folk, making last minute 
purchases or carrying gaily wrapped bundles to the 
homes of friends, crowded the streets and called merry 
greetings to one another. The sounds penetrated to the 
fourth floor of one of the spacious flats facing the 
broad avenue, where Mrs. Richard Bryan sat alone in 

a luxurious room, devoid of any hint of Christmas cheer. All day she 
had sat there at the window, listless, hopelessly holding in her hands 

a battered teddy bear. A year ago she had not been alone. Richard, 
her boy, her precious three-year-old son, had been with her, clutching 
that same teddy bear in his arms and excitedly wondering what Santa 

Claus would bring. How different the room had been then! A brightly 

decked Christmas tree, sparkling with colored lights, had stood by 

the window; bright red holly had decorated the mantle-piece where a 
big sock, a silk stocking and a wee little sock were hung ready for 

Santa to fill, and a sprig of misletoe hung from the chandelier for the 
elder Richard, who would come from his trip at midnight. 

Dry-eyed, with bitterness in her heart, Mrs. Bryan went over all 
the details of that happy evening. Little Richard, tired and sleepy, 
had finally consented to go to bed, on condition that he would be 
called if his mother heard Santa coming. His father had come in 
eagerly at midnight, his arms full of parcels which had to be wrapped 
in their gay Christmas apparel before they could be placed with those 
already reposing beneath the tree. Then morning came, and at the 
first break of dawn a little white figure jumped out of bed and rushed 
to the fireplace, where to his immense delight he found that everything 
he had asked of Santa was there: ball and sled, drum and horn and 
motor car, and many other toys to delight the heart of a boy. 

A more strident note of rejoicing from the street below broke in 
upon the mother’s reverie. With an impatient frown, she went hastily 
to the windows and drew down the blinds, then hurried to the door 
and locked it, as though thus to shut out all sounds of merriment. 
Everyone but herself was rejoicing on this night, she told herself 
bitterly. Surely, it was unfair! Why should it have been her only 
little lamb that was taken when the whooping cough had swept through 
the neighborhood? The Sigurneys had three children, the Morans 
four, Mrs. O’Leary, her laundress, had eight, and all were sick with 
the whooping cough when little Richard had died. Why could it not 
have been one of the others? There would still have been other little 
ones to comfort the sorrowing mothers, but she had no one. Why 
had God treated her so? It was unfair, she repeated over and over 
again, clasping the teddy bear closer to her breast and rocking it 
fiercely to and fro. In the midst of her musing, the tinkle of the 
telephone broke the oppressive silence. Mrs. Bryan stopped rocking 
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and sat stubbornly quiet, as if to persuade the instrument that she 
did not care to answer. 


Friendly Intruders 


The tinkling continued, but still she remained seated. She would 
not answer. She wanted no well-meaning friend to mock her with 
Christmas wishes. But the bell rang again and again. Whoever was 
calling was determined not to give up. It was evidently someone who 
knew she would be at home. Still clutching the teddy bear, she at 
length arose and took the receiver from its hook. 

“Oh, hello, Eleanor,’’ Mary Baker’s voice came fresh and sweet 
over the ’phone even before Eleanor had spoken. “I was so afraid 
you were out, and Jack and I want you to go.to midnight Mass at 
St. John’s on the Hill. We knew Richard wouldn’t get home till 
tomorrow, and it is so lonely to go to midnight Mass alone. We will 
stop by for you in plenty of time.” 

Before Eleanor could declare that she would not go, the receiver 
at the other end had been placed back on its hook, and she stood 
staring at the ’phone, speechless with indignation. How could Mary 
ask her to go to midnight Mass, when she had not been to church since 
Richard had been so cruelly taken from her? She had told all her 
friends that she would have nothing to do with a God who cared no 
more for her than to take her only child. And now Mary had the 
effrontery to ask her to go to Mass, and as a crowning thrust, to ask 
her to go to an orphanage and watch other women’s children pray at 
the shrine of the Blessed Virgin and the crib of the Christ Child. 
Eleanor lifted the telephone to call Mary and give her a decided 
refusal, but a strange feeling made her hesitate, and at length she 
returned to her solitary musings. Let Mary come; she could ring and 
get no answer; it would serve her right to be treated as she deserved. 

Once again memories of little Richard came crowding in upon 
his mother: his thick brown hair, his big blue eyes, his rosy cheeks 
and sturdy limbs, his ready smile always flashing for her even in the 
last grim battle with death. Mingled with these fond memories was 
a sullen rebellion against the Power which had taken him from her 
and now kept his father away on Christmas eve. Lost in these 
thoughts, Eleanor forgot Mary Baker and the services which she had 
determined not to attend; forgot until a quick step in the dining room 
and Mary’s lilting voice roused her with a start. 

“We couldn’t get through in front,’’ Mary was saying, ‘‘the carol- 
singers are marching down the avenue with every small boy,in town 
following, so we drove up the side lane, and I ran up the back way. 
Here’s your hat and coat, Eleanor, I stopped by the cloak room and 
got them as I came by. You won’t need a heavy wrap in the closed 
car. Hurry, though, we’ve only just time.’’ 

Before Eleanor knew what had happened, she was half way down 
the stairs, and in less than no time the door of the big, comfortable 
car closed behind her and they were off. ‘We always go to the 
orphanage on Christmas eve,’”’ Mary said happily, ‘Christmas belongs to 
the Christ Child, and there is no place where I feel so near to Him as 
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up there with those poor, homeless children whom the Sisters have 
gathered in from the highways and hedges, and some of them from even 
worse places than that. I know you can’t help loving them, Eleanor, 
with your big mother-heart.”’ 


Cold Grief Relaxes Its Hold 


Mrs. Bryan realized with a start that until now her heart had been 
big enough for only one child, and as Mary talked on, a queer feeling 
stole over her that little Richard was near, nearer than he had been at 
any time since the angel of death had taken him away. Soon they were 
at the entrance of the orphanage, and in a strange, heart-broken 
‘silence she entered the modest little chapel where Father Brown was 
just ready to begin the solemn midnight Mass, and the black-robed 
Sisters were kneeling in prayer. Without thinking, Eleanor made the 
old familiar genuflection, unused these six months past, and almost 
without her own volition she sank to her knees and prepared to follow 
the beautiful ceremonies of the Mass, never more beautiful nor expres- 
sive than in the solemn stillness of the Christmas midnight hour. 
Scarcely were they in their places, when from somewhere without 
the chapel came the clear sound of children’s voices, led by the deep 
rich tones of one of the nuns. 

“Oh, come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant —” nearer and 
nearer came the appealing strains until, as the children were marching 
reverentiy down the aisle to their places in the front of the chapel, 
a little, blue-eyed boy gazed directly at Eleanor in passing, smiling at 
her with a smile so like to her Richard’s and then marched on singing 
lustily. ‘“‘Come and behold Him, Christ the King of glory...” 

For the first time since her son’s death, the tears welled up in 
Mrs. Bryan’s eyes and the icy hand clutching her heart was taken 
away. Weeping silently, she bowed her head in resignation, submission 
and repentance. But as the children’s voices rose higher and higher 
in their joyful carol, she, too, found herself singing: ‘“‘Oh, come, all 
ye faithful...”’ 

During the hushed silence of Holy Mass, when the Divine Babe 
descended with so much love upon the altar, Mrs. Bryan felt once 
more the deep peace and happiness which come from being near Him. 
During the sacred moments when the nuns, the little children and her 
good friends approached to receive Him in Holy Communion, Mrs. 
Bryan resolved that before the dawn of Christmas day, she, too, would 
receive Him into her heart, too long closed to Him in cold rebellion. 
After the solemn services were over, the priest consented to hear Mrs. 
Bryan’s confession, and to give her Holy Communion, to the immense 
joy of the good Sisters as well as of her faithful friends. Then the 
nuns invited them to come to the recreation hall to see the children 
opening their gifts. Mrs. Bryan’s heart was deeply touched as she 
watched the poor little ones eagerly untying the meager gifts which 
the Sisters had been able to supply for them. But their hearts were 
filled with gratitude for each tiny gift, and they joyously went 
from one to the other showing the things the little Christ Child had 


brought. 
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“Little Dick” 

In the midst of the little ones, lively and full of fun, was the 
small blue-eyed lad who had gazed at Mrs. Bryan in the chapel. Now 
she could not take her eyes from his angelic face, which seemed so 
strangely like Richard’s. Moved by an impulse she could not master, 
she approached the Superior of the orphanage to inquire more about 
him. “Oh, his name is Richard — little Dick, we call him,”’ the nun 
answered. ‘“‘His mother, a splendid Irish Catholic girl, died when 
he was born, and his father followed a year later, killed in an auto- 
mobile accident. He is a fine little fellow, and we have all grown so 
fond of him.” 

“T wonder if you could spare him to me for this Christmas day?”’ 
Mrs. Bryan questioned, scarcely believing the sound of her own voice. 
**My little boy, named Richard, died just six months ago, and this lad 
reminds me strangely of him. If I could take him home for this one 
day, it would give to our sad home the joy it needs. My husband, 
who arrives from a business trip at nine in the morning, would be 
delighted. In the meantime, I can arrange to secure a Christmas tree 
with some gifts for little Richard, and if he is happy there with us, 
who can tell but that he may find a home with us some day?” 

Thus it was that little Richard came to the Bryan household to 
spend the happiest Christmas of his short life. And this joyous day 
was but the prelude to long years of delightful companionship in the 
home of his foster parents, whose love and affection for him were 
equaled by the devotion which he gave to them in return. The practice 
of attending midnight Mass on Christmas at the little convent on the 
hill ever remained dear to their hearts, for nowhere else did they 
feel so close to the Divine Babe as there among the poor little ones of 
earth, whom He cherishes with a special love and tenderness. 
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Artistic Zalendars for 1938 
® ATHOLICS are always pleased when they can select 


calendars with art subjects which are genuinely devotional. 
Then a glance at the calendar not only gives them the 
information they are seeking as to the day of the week or month, 
but also gives inspiring thoughts, elevating the mind above the 
cares of every-day life. 
Our calendars for 19388 embrace a variety of religious subjects, 
in rich colors; each subject might well be framed later as a holy 
picture: — 


A variety: of pleasing subjects, in colors, ................2.2-.22..------+----0++- 25¢ 
(Size of calendar, 15 in. x 9% in. Calendar pad 4% in. x 
2% in., with figures in black and red.) 


A dainty little calendar with religious pictures in colors, ............ 10¢ 3 


(Size 5% in. x 8% in.) 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Christmas in Purgatory 





j OW eagerly do faithful Christians look forward to the 
| feast of Christmas, that feast of light and love and 
joy, which as no other brings a sweet peace to the 
human heart! It is primarily a feast of this earth, of 
the Church Militant, for the members of the Church 
Triumphant in heaven enjoy a perpetual Christmas, a 
perpetual feast of love, whose joy and splendor is never 
dimmed. And what of the members of the Church Suffer- 
ing? They, too, celebrate the feast of Christmas, but it is for them not 
so much a feast of pure and blissful joy, as of an ever-deepening 
consciousness of the great purpose of the incarnation, and the burning 
realization that our Savior has not as yet attained that purpose in 
them. Full well do the poor souls realize that the glory of God which 
appears in the heavens has not yet reached its fulness in the depths 
of purgatory. All around them are shadows instead of splendor, and 
mist instead of light; in place of purified gold, there is only impure 
dross. The Christmas antiphons which resound in purgatory do not 
announce that heaven has become “like milk and honey flowing,” but 
rather do they speak of the longing for the glory of God and peace 
to men, even to those detained in the depths of the kingdom where 
the suffering souls await the coming of the Lord. Full well do the 
poor sufferers realize that glorification as well as peace are present 
to them only as a great desire, a desire made manifest in ardent 
prayers of supplication and in a thorough comprehension of the need 
of purification. 

The “peace on earth to men of good will” which resounds on earth 
at the Christmas season finds a remarkable echo in purgatory, which 
there becomes a sighing and lamenting similar to that of which the 
apostle writes: “We know that every creature groaneth and travaileth 
in pain even till now” (Rom. viii. 22). The dwellers in purgatory 
realize that earth trembles under the burden of sin; that creation sighs 
on account of the guilt of sin; that the world suffers because it has 
come under the servitude of sin and a vain desire to free itself from 
the clutches of the wicked one. And in proportion as the inhabitants 
of purgatory lie in pain, so ardently do they yearn for the new, ever- 
lasting life, a yearning which is expressed by them in the longing cry 
for the coming of their Savior. Their Christmas song is a prayer of 
patient waiting, the cry of souls wounded in the battle, awaiting 
deliverance by the grace of Christ and final adoption as the happy 
children of God. 
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The glad message of the angels at the birth of the Savior was 
“Peace on earth to men of good will.” But what shall we say of that 
region under the earth which St. Paul indicates when he speaks of 
the adoration of the Name of Jesus, saying that at the sound of that 
blessed Name, “every knee shall bow, of those that are in heaven, on 
earth and under the earth” (Phil. ii. 10)? Yes, even as the angels 
sang of glory to God in heaven and peace to men on earth, so must 
they also have had reference to rest, “eternal rest” for the departed 
souls! How often do we not whisper a prayer that the suffering souls 
may “rest in peace.” Yet we know that this rest is not the rest of 
lifelessness nor of slumber, but of an attained goal which has not yet 
reached the condition of complete blessedness. When the poor souls 
are perfectly cleansed, then will God give them the eternal rest for 
which they yearn; then will be realized in them the fulfillment of 
the Christmas Gloria. 

What a vast world of pain and suffering lies between the happy 
children of earth who surround a Christmas tree and the souls of the 
other world who in pain and torture sigh for their eternal Christmas! 
Well do the poor souls realize the reason for placing the feast of the 
first martyr for Christ immediately after the great feast of Christmas, 
this “first fruit,” as it were, of the incarnation, being, in its pain 
and humiliation, a type of the sufferings which the poor souls must 
endure before they are permitted to enjoy the eternal fruits of the 
Redemption in heaven. 


A Christmas Gift for the Poor Souls 


On this blessed feast of Christ’s Nativity, when with gifts we 
express our tender affections for all who are near and dear, let us 
not forget the dear prisoners who cry out to us from the dreary realms 
of purgatory. Material gifts can no longer gladden these dear souls. 
The only joy we can bring to them is to assist them to reach the joys 
of the eternal Christmas in heaven for which they long so ardently. 
A Christmas gift which will not fail to bring joy to the dear departed 
languishing in purgatory is that of a participation in unceasing prayers 
offered before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. In our three 
sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration, the adorers pray constantly for 
the souls recommended to their prayers. All that is necessary to obtain 
a share in these prayers and in other good works of the Sisters is to 
have the name of the person registered and to offer an alms of one 
dollar for the maintenance of the Perpetual Adoration. Both living 
and deceased persons may be thus enrolled, and obtain a share in these 
spiritual benefits. as ' 











Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 
The Apostles’ Creed 
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Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary 
Continued 


The Dignity and Sanctity of St. Joseph 


INCE St. Joseph, in the plans of Divine Wisdom, was to 
have so intimate and important a part in the Mystery of 
the Incarnation, a brief consideration of his dignity and 
sanctity will not be out of keeping with the subject 
which we are now considering.— In order clearly to 
understand the greatness of St. Joseph, we must look 
very tar back. for his greatness did not begin with his 
virtn nor with Lis espousai to Mary. Its origin must be 
sought not in time but in eternity; for St. Joseph, too, 
like Jesus and Mary, was in the Divine mind from all eternity and was 
comprehended in the decree of the incarnation. Upon him was to be 
conferred the signal honor of being received into the closest confidence 
of God, to be the reputed father of the King of kings and the spouse 
of the most exalted Queen of heaven and earth. Next to the Divine 
Maternity, no honor in the world is comparable to this. It is the basis 
upon which all the glories of St. Joseph rest. 

The greatest honor accruing to St. Joseph by reason of this 
exalted position was that he thereby became a member of the order of 
the Hypostatic Union, which rises supreme above all other orders 
because it includes the Eternal Son of God, made man. As in heaven 
there are angelic hierarchies, which comprise various orders of min- 
istries, so also on earth there is a hierarchy of grace, including various. 
orders of ministries, which excel each other in proportion to their 
nearness to God. In the Old Testament there was, first of all, the order 
of Patriarchs, chosen to prepare the forefathers of the Savior. Next 
was the Levitical and sacerdotal order, which was preordained by God 
to prefigure the priesthood of Jesus. Then followed the order of 
Prophets, destined to foretell and announce to the world the character 
and mission of the Messiah, etc. In the New Law there are the various. 
orders of ministries of the Church which form the ecclesiastical 
hierarchy, beginning with the apostles. 
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Surpassing these and all other orders even as the sun transcends 
‘the stars is the order of the Hypostatic Union. Only three persons 
‘compose this sovereign order: Jesus Christ, true God and true man; 
Mary, the Mother of Jesus; and Joseph, the true spouse of Mary and 
the reputed father of her Divine Son. In this order, the first place 
is held by the humanity of Christ, which is immediately united to the 
Person of the Word; the second place is held by the Blessed Virgin, 
who conceived and brought forth the Incarnate Word; and the third 
place is held by St. Joseph, to whom was committed by God the special 
care of feeding, nursing, educating and protecting a God-made-man. 
By virtue of this privilege, St. Joseph transcends in dignity all other 
saints, both of the Old and the New Testament; yes, he is superior — 
not in nature but in dignity — to the angels themselves, for all the 
orders of the angels are subject to the order of the Hypostatic Union. 

Like Jesus and Mary, St. Joseph, too, was prefigured in the Old 
Testament. Although he was prefigured by numerous persons, as well 
as by sacred things, his most striking type was the ancient patriarch, 
Joseph, who clearly prefigured his wisdom, his virtue, his power, the 
high honor and esteem he enjoys in the presence of God, and the readi- 
ness and solicitude of his great charity toward those who seek his 
patronage. Perhaps one of the most beautiful types among inanimate 
objects, of both Mary and Joseph, was the two golden cherubim placed 
by the command of God over the Ark of the Covenant; for as these 
angels overshadowed and protected the propitiatory with their wings, 
#0 Mary and Joseph were ordained by God to guard, protect and care 
for Jesus, the true ‘“‘propitiatory’ of the New Law. 


A Glorious Genealogy 


Many persons, even among the devout, while esteeming St. Joseph 
‘as a very great saint, imagine that he was simple and unlettered, and 
endowed with but a slender amount of knowledge. This, however, is 
a mistaken idea, for St. Joseph had an exalted intellect, his judgment 
was profound, and his wisdom surpassed that of the wisest of men. 
Like his blessed Spouse, he was favored with special light from God, 
receiving an infused knowledge far superior to all earthly wisdom. 

Those who regard St. Joseph as merely a poor and obscure car- 
penter likewise do him a great injustice, for, as we have mentioned in 
@ previous article, he chose this vocation voluntarily because of his 
great love of humility and poverty. Well might the crowned monarchs 
of earth bow their heads before St. Joseph, whose nobility of birth 
and ancestral glory surpasses them all. His hand was more than 
worthy to grasp a regal sceptre and his head to be encircled with an 
imperial diadem. The pure blood of the kings of Juda circulated in 
his veins, and although the sceptre of Juda, as foretold by the prophet, 
had been usurped by a foreign king, Joseph ‘still remained the rightful 
successor and heir to the throne, as being descended from the family 
of David. God Himself desired that he should be thus privileged 
among the kings and patriarchs of the Old Covenant, because the glory 
and splendor of his genealogy was to be wholly reflected upon Jesus 
and His Blessed Mother. By means of the evangelists He has been 
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pleased to enumerate the generations which lead in a direct line from 
Abraham to Joseph. Among Joseph’s ancestors were to be found 
the most celebrated patriarchs, the greatest leaders of the people, the 
wisest and most renouned of monarchs. But St. Joseph was especially 
glorious because he was the last link, so to say, of the regal genealogy 
which through his Spouse united him to the King of kings. He closed 
the line of ancestors of the great Messiah, and beheld under his own 
roof Him who was the desired of nations, born of his own race, and 
entrusted to him as a son. 

It is from the genealogy of St. Joseph that we learn the genealo- 
gies of Jesus and Mary. The evangelists, following the custom of the 
Hebrews, who were not accustomed to give the genealogies of women, 
do not expressly give us the genealogy of Mary, but make it known 
through that of Joseph. By the fact that Mary was the spouse of 
Joseph we know that she was also of the tribe of Juda and the race of 
David, for ordinarily Hebrew women could not be married to any 
save men of their own tribe and race; and it follows necessarily that 
the genealogy of Jesus was the same as that of His Blessed Mother. 
Thus the genealogy of St. Joseph is so closely identified with that of 
our Savior that the evangelist calls it: ‘‘The Book of the Generation 
of Jesus Christ, the Son of David’’ (Matt. i. 1). 

Preparation for His Sublime Office 

In order to correspond with his lofty vocation, which, after that 
of the Virgin-Mother, was superior to that of all other saints, Saint 
Joseph must needs have been sanctified in an eminent degree, and 
must have received for the discharge of his office a fulness of grace 
corresponding to its exalted dignity. Eminent theologians are there- 
fore of the opinion that St. Joseph was sanctified in his mother’s 
womb, immediately after his conception, so that his beautiful soul, 
enriched with every gift, shone resplendently before God from the 
first moments of his life. It was not becoming, they say, that the 
putative father of Him who came to take away the sins of the world 
should remain for any considerable space of time with the stain of 
sin upon his soul; it was not becoming that he who was to bear in 
his arms, to tend and feed Him who came to vanquish hell, should 
have remained long under the yoke and slavery of Satan. And if 
Jeremias was sanctified before his birth because he was to prophesy 
expressly of Jesus, and the Baptist also because He was to point Him 
out present among men, how much more ought St. Joseph to have 
been thus privileged, in order that He might be worthy of the name 
of father of the Savior? 

The mind of the doctors of the Church has been so freely ex- 
pressed on this point that it may be reckoned as a common opinion. 
Indeed, some pious writers have gone so far as to claim for St. Joseph 
the same immunity from original sin as was enjoyed by the Blessed 
Virgin. However, since there has been no authoritative pronounce- 
ment in this regard by the Church, the infallible mistress of truth, we 
must not extend the range of even pious opinion beyond what tradition 
or reason warrant. 
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Upon the authority of celebrated doctors, we may safely believe 
that in addition to being freed without delay from original sin, the 
soul of Joseph was also delivered from all inclination to sin, filled 
with the Holy Spirit and the plenitude of His gifts, and that he was 
confirmed in grace and endowed with the use of reason while yet in 
his mother’s womb. 

The birth of Joseph was the first signal of the coming of Christ. 
How the angels must have rejoiced at his appearance upon earth, 
knowing that now the time was near at hand when heaven should be 
reopened and the places left vacant by the rebellious spirits filled. 
And with what exceeding joy must not the just in limbo have turned 
their eyes to Bethlehem and contemplated the infant Joseph, whose 
appearance in the world brought with it the assurance that soon their 
bonds would be broken, their banishment ended, and their ardent 
desire for their Redeemer satisfied. ? 

Although a veil is cast over the infancy and early years of St. 
Joseph, it seems most probable that wonderful signs accompanied his 
birth, such as have accompanied the birth of saints much inferior to him 
both in office and in sanctity. Similarly, we may believe, as many holy 
writers do, that the name of Joseph was revealed by an angel of God 
to his father, Jacob, as was that of John to Zachary, and that of Mary 
to her holy parents. For surely this name must have been chosen in 
heaven, destined as it was to be so closely and inseparably associated 
in time and in eternity with the Divine Name of Jesus and the most 
holy and blessed Name of Mary. 

An ancient Oriental tradition says that when Joseph was about 
twelve years old, he went to Jerusalem, as youths of his age were 
wont to do, to learn science and wisdom from the priests in the Temple. 
Pious imaginations have also loved to dwell on the thought that St. 
Joseph may have been employed in some portion of the work of en- 
larging and decorating the Temple —a work which would assuredly 
have been most dear to his heart, knowing as he did from the prophecies 
that the Lord Himself would one day honor this Temple by His personal 
presence. 

Of one thing we may be certain, namely, that St. Joseph’s life was 
spent in the exercise of the most sublime and heroic virtues. For God 
Himself, through Holy Scripture, gives evidence that he possessed all 
virtues in a perfect degree by applying to him the sublime epithet of 
“a just man” (Matt. i. 19). Thus Jesus, the “Sun of Justice,” sent 
before Him the star of justice, Joseph, who after Mary was the first 
just one of the New Law, the first justified and sanctified by the 
Redeemer, Christ. 

Resplendent among the virtues of St. Joseph was that of angelic 
purity, which he had consecrated to God by a vow of perpetual vir- 
ginity, supposedly when about twelve years of age. It was this virtue, 
above all others, that rendered him worthy to be so closely associated 
with Jesus and Mary; for the Son of God, not content with having a 
virgin for His mother, willed also that he who was to represent His 
Father should likewise be a virgin, and should excel all others in 
spotless purity. 
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After their espousals, Mary and Joseph lived for a short time in. 
Jerusalem. They then removed to Nazareth, where the Blessed Virgin. 
owned a small house, inherited from her parents. According to the 
revelations of Mary of Agreda, they divided their possessions into three: 
portions, one of which they gave to the Temple, one they distributed 
among the poor, and the third remained in the hands of St. Joseph 
for his administration. According to the same revelations, St. Joseph 
asked our Blessed Lady if she wished him to continue to exercise the 
trade of a carpenter, to which she gave her unqualified assent, saying: 
that the Lord did not wish them to be rich, but poor and lovers of 
the poor. 

Then there arose a holy contest between the two blessed spouses. 
as to which of them was to regard and treat the other as superior. 
Joseph, in his humility, esteemed himself altogether unworthy of his 
Spouse, — unworthy even to kiss the ground upon which she trod, — 
and his veneration for her was so great that he would have desired 
to take the place of her servant, seeking only to know and obey her 
will in everything. Mary, however, who amongst the humble excelled 
in humility, was the conqueror in this loving strife. Since the “‘husband 
is the head of the wife,’’ she would not consent that the natural order 
be inverted, but desired to obey her spouse in all things, asking him 
only to allow her to give alms to the poor. She, on her part, cherished 
a similar love and reverence for Joseph. She rejoiced to serve him as 
her lord, respected him as her tutor and guardian, tenderly loved him 
as her spouse, and treated him with every mark of honor and respect. 
She had no servants, but with her own pure hands performed all her 
humble household tasks. In everything she depended upon the will 
of St. Joseph, for she recognized in his will the holy will of God. She 
never determined on anything without his advice; never undertook 
anything without his consent. They were one heart and one soul, 
and thus the most profound peace, concord and tranquillity reigned in 
their little home. 

As yet, Mary and Joseph were unaware of the designs of God in 
their regard. They knew from the prophets that the time for the birth 
of the Messiah was at hand, and that He was to be born of the tribe 
of Juda and of the house of David, in the city of Bethlehem. In their 
profound humility, however, both had considered themselves unworthy 
of that sublime privilege so eagerly sought after by other youths and 
maidens, of being a progenitor of the Savior, and had by vow renounced, 
as they thought, all possibility of receiving this honor. But the hour 
was drawing near when God, who ever regards the humble with loving 
complacency, was to exalt them to the highest dignity ever vouchsafed 
to angels or men by entrusting to their keeping His only-begotten Son 
as the Redeemer of the world. To be continued 


potpoee 
Lovers of the dear St. Joseph will find inspiration in the two booklets — 
GO TO JOSEPH and DEVOTIONS TO ST. JOSEPH. The first is a treatise 


on his dignity, sanctity and patronage; the latter, a pleasing collection of 
prayers for every necessity. 10¢ and 5¢, respectively; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Symbolism of Our Cover Design 


concludes with this sublime doxology: “‘O Jesu! born of Virgin 
bright; Immortal glory be to Thee; Praise to the Father 
infinite, and to the Holy Ghost eternally.’’ 

The symbolism of our cover design for December depicts the 
mystery embodied in these words: the incarnation of the Eternal Word 
in the womb of the Blessed Virgin and His birth in time, through the 
power of the Holy Ghost and in obedience to the decree of the Heav- 
enly Father. The Hand of God, the symbol of the Heavenly Father, 
is seen above the Mother and Child, with the two first letters of the 
Greek words ‘“‘Alpha’”’ and “‘Omega’’ meaning “‘the Beginning” and ‘‘the 
End.’”’ Beneath the Hand of the Heavenly Father are seen two angels 
veiling their faces before the glory of the Holy. One“of Israel, the 
eternal Son of God clothed in mortal flesh. At either sidé of the design 
are the words “Abba — Pater’ — taken from the writings of St. Paul 
wherein he says: “‘but you have received the spirit of adoption of sons: 
whereby we cry ‘Abba’ (Father)’’— that gracious adoption “as children 
of God which has been accorded to us through the “‘first born” of the 
human race, Christ Jesus in His Sacred» humanity (Rom: viii, 15). 

The Holy Spirit in the form of a dove hovers between” Mary and 
her Divine Child, for it was He, the Spirit of Divine Love, who wrought 
the miracle of the incarnation. The sublime and intirhate’ union of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary with the three Persons‘of the adorable Trinity 
in this sacred mystery is here beautifully portrayed. ~ Beneath the 
design is the inscription “Et Verbum Caro Factum Est— And the 
Word was made Flesh’ — those magnificent words taken from the 
Gospel of St. John which contain in essence the entire mystery of 
the incarnation of the Son of God. 


Soa beautiful Vesper Hymn for the feast of our Lord’s Nativity 
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Little Devotions to the Infant Jesus — an appealing booklet which 
contains affectionate conversations with the*Divine Babe, very 
appropriate to use as a preparation for Christmas’and during the 
Christmastide. It contains a litany, beautiful aspirations and 
other prayers. 5¢ each. 

Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague — gives a brief history of the 
origin and development of this devotion and the marvelous spirit- 
ual and temporal favors obtained from the powerful Infant King. 
It contains litanies, novena and other prayers. 5¢ each. 


Reduction for quantities; postage extra. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of. Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 


EAR Little Lovers, may your joy be full at the happy feast of 
H Christmas, and may the dear Infant Savior bless you with the 
t wonderful gift of His holy love! We are certain you are all preparing 
H a nice, warm crib in your hearts to welcome little Jesus on the night 








| 





; of His birth, by making many, many acts of love and some little 
i sacrifices. Also do not forget to ask His dear Mother Mary to help 
' you keep your hearts always pure and good, so that Jesus will delight 
to come to you in Holy Communion. Every day of your lives you | 
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should repeat that beautiful prayer to your Heavenly Mother, to which 
she listens so willingly: “My Queen, my Mother, remember I am 
thine own; keep me, guard me as thy property and possession.” If 
you say this little prayer every day, your good Mother Mary will not 
fail to keep you close to her loving Heart, and when you are near to 
Mary, you are always near to Jesus. 

Practice for December — Offer yourselves to the Blessed Virgin 


as her little servants, to help her prepare for the hard journey to 
Bethlehem; offer her a shelter in your hearts and tell her how sorry 


you are that so many people refuse to admit her and Jesus into their r 
hearts now, even as the Jews did not admit them into their houses 
at the time little Jesus was born. Try to make up to her for the cold- { 


ness and indifference of others by loving her more tenderly and by 
doing all that you can to please her. During this month try to pray 
the Hail Mary three times each day for these intentions, as well as 
| to recite the little prayer given above as many times as possible. 


YOUR CONTEST 


The Contest for October was a great success. We received many 
very fine letters from our dear Little Lovers, and the answers to the 
question: “Which is the most necessary sacrament and why?” were 

| so good, we could hardly decide which one was deserving of the prize. | 
All the letters show that you know your catechism and understand the 
great value of the sacrament of baptism, which is the first one we 
| receive. After asking our Mother Mary to help us decide, we know 


you will be happy to hear that we have selected the letter written by a f 
boy who is blind — John Paul Gentiluomo, of the St. Joseph School 

for the Blind, in Jersey City, New Jersey. He wrote such a splendid 
| letter, we feel certain you, too, will decide it is worthy of first prize. 


This is his letter: 

Baptism is most important. It remits all sin, makes us God's 
children, heaven’s heirs, infuses sanctifying grace, supernatural gifts, 
theological virtues into the soul. Before it, no sacrament is received. 


From among the many other very good letters, we have chosen 
those written by the following Little Lovers for honorable mention: 


Norman Scandernas — age 12, South Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
Robert J. Cunningham — age 14, also of the St. Joseph’s School 
for the Blind, Jersey City, N. J. 
; Anna Marie Cordel — age 11, Tipton, Kansas 
Violet Montgomery — age 14, St. Joseph Orphanage School, 
] St. Joseph, Mo. 
| Phyllis Peters — age 11, David City, Nebr. 


A Little Lover who is a convert wrote an inspiring letter, also 
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worthy of honorable mention, telling of her great joy on receiving the 
sacrament of baptism. The writer is Lucille Scott, age 11, of Our 
Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota. And from our 
wee Little Lovers, we received some answers which were so good, we 
think they are deserving of honorable mention too. They are: 
Tommy O’Connell —age 7, Our Lady of the Angels Academy, 
Little Falls, Minn. 
Joseph Cullen — age 7, Washington Ct. House, Ohio 


Perhaps you would like to hear the letter written by Tommy 
O'Connell: “Baptism is the most necessary because it gives life to our 
soul. It makes us God’s children and it gives us grace to love Jesus 
and to see Him in heaven.” Is that not a fine answer for a seven-year- 
old boy? There are many other letters we should like to print, but 
our space does not permit it. We wish to thank all those who have 
taken part in the contest, as well as the good Sisters who have co- 
operated so willingly with us and have helped the Little Lovers to 
write their answers. We also wish to congratulate those Little Lovers 
who have prepared their answers without any help; even if you did 
not win a prize this time, just keep trying, and perhaps you will 
later on. 


Just as we were going to start printing the magazine, a letter 
came telling us that our dear little friend, Joseph Cullen, had been 
badly hurt in an accident, and was in a cast because of a broken leg. 
We ask all the Little Lovers to pray for him, so he may soon be well 
again, if God wills. Perhaps some of you would like to write to him 
and help to keep him cheerful while he is recovering. His address 
is given after his name above. We are sure little Joseph would be 
glad to hear from you. 


For December, the subject of your contest will be: 


Which sacrament renews the birth of the Infant Jesus 
in our hearts? 


As many of our Little Lovers sent answers of more than thirty 
words, we have decided to extend the number of words from thirty to 
fifty, as we believe it will be easier for you to write if you can make 
your answers a little longer. The prize for December will be a beau- 
tiful child’s prayer-book. . 


ehofope 
Contents — December, 1937 


Advent Yearnings— The Mystery of God’s Love — The Lord is 
Nigh — And a Little Child Shall Lead Them — Christmas in Purgatory 
— Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith — Little Lovers’ League. 




















Gifts Dou Will Delight to Give 


handsome Sacred Heart 

Shield, of French gray 

metal, approximately 

4 in. in size. A bust 

figure of our Lord, 

with rays surrounding 
His Sacred Hear! stands out in 
relief on a circutar medallion, 
around which are the words: / 
will bless every place where a pic- 
ture of My Heart shall be exposed 
and honored. The medallion has 
been designed for the special pur- 
pose of being fastened upon the 
door frame, so that the image of 
the Sacred Heart may be an inspi- 
ration to all who enter or leave 
the home. It is mounted on an 
attractive folder upon which are 
printed the promises of the Sacred Heart to those who venerate it, with 
some ejaculations. Special price to Jan. 1, 1938 — 20¢ each. 





Rosaries 
(When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with the 
Bridgettine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal. indulgences.) 
Medium oval cocoa beads on securely fastened silver-plated chain, 








with nickel-bound cross. Length 18 inches ........................ $0.80 
Rosaries for children — small black cocoa beads on white metal 

chain -40 

white or colored beads 25 
Black cocoa beads —- medium size, on steel chain .......................- -25 


Imitation of precious stone beads or imitation mother-of-pearl, 
sterling silver chain, cross and center; colors: blue, cream, 
green, pink or black cocoa $3.50 and 2.00 


et te 


A beautiful imported Real Ebony Crucifix — with 
beveled edges and an artistic oxidized corpus. It is 
light in weight and may be held easily by a sick per- 
son; it is also suitable for hanging on the wall. An 
ideal gift for your pastor or a religious, as well as to 
the mother of a family. Size 7% inches. Special 
price to Jan. 1, 1938 — $1.00 each. 

(When remittance accompanies the order, the Crucifix will be 
enriched with the Papal indulgence, the indulgences of the Stations 
and of the dying.) 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 

Clyde, Missouri 








Be 


the 


Christ 


SS 


« yer Child 


Child — a gift that will help to make Him known and 

loved as He longs to be? This can be done so easily by 

including one or more of our little booklets with each 
of your Christmas packages. They will add real spiritual worth to 
even the most material of gifts, and will accomplish a true mission 
for good. The booklets, being small in size can readily be placed in 
your packages without. increasing their size, but they will increase 
their value, and at the same time aid the cause of the Divine Babe. 
And your expenses will not be noticeably increased, because the little 
booklets are so inexpensive! 

How far-reaching would be the good which Catholics could 
accomplish if they would but adopt the practice of including at least 
one or two inspiring booklets in all of their gift packages! .We have 
arranged special combinations especially suitable as gifts for Father, 
Mother, Sister, Brother, Pastor, Religious, and the Sick. A list will 
gladly be sent upon request. We have made a special rate of only 
$4.25 on our COMPLETE COLLECTION OF 63 BOOKLETS. Will 
you not imitate those zealous Catholics who have made a practice of 
ordering a complete set of our booklets each Christmas, to be included 
in their gift packages? Will you not make this gift to the Christ 
Child, as He longs to have you do? at 


c™ OR” > 
A Valuable Gift for Mothers and Fathers 


|‘ YOU are looking for a worth-while gift to give to the young mother 


> MONG the gifts you will give to friends and loved ones at 
Christmas, will you not include a gift for the Christ 


or father of a family, you could find nothing better than the book entitled 

THE CHRISTIAN HOME, by Rev. Celestine Strub, O.F.M. It is 
a most timely study of the ideal Christian home and: the essentials of true 
happiness in the family. Parents, pastors and educators have welcomed it 
with enthusiasm and have praised its merits very highly. The author reveals 
an intimate and sympathetic insight into the modern problems of the home, and 
his suggestions are practical and worthy of adoption. The book has an attrac- 
tive paper binding, with 144 pages. It is only 30¢ the copy, including postage. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde. Missouri 
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